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Tears that trickle llown our cyes;

They do not fall to earth and dry :

They soar like nngels to the uluem,

And like the angels cananot dic.

For, oh Lour immortality,

Flows through each tear, rounds in cach algh

. What waves of tears surge o’er the doop
of Borrow, in our restless souls !
And they are airong,not-m.-nk, ,w‘ho W ',-cp
_"Those'drops from out the rea thatrolls, '
Within their hearts for evermore;
Withont n'depth-—without a shorei . . -

“iBut ali! The tears that are not wepf, .

. The tears that never outward fnll —
The tears that grief for yenrs has Lept
: Within us, they arc best of all s
. The tenrs onr cyes shall ievet know,
Are deeper’ thidn the tears that flow. * . 1
‘ il ) - [Maxuscnrrr.
“

STOBl
TRIX.

Y IL VICKERY DUMONT. -

He thought I suppasc, if he thought at
| all. that he was doing no harm. IL is ‘a
f‘ul.ucy upon.which men of his stamp of:
ten act, and ‘often, alas! commit niany
and mnny a wrong. Not that I would
for a moment assert that in his inter-
course with Trix Dunby, Lindsay Kirk
had been guilty of any actual or pesitive

\wrong. She was.a gcion of the lowest

family their low mining district contained.
He had first met her during the second
week of his eu]mrlutcndcnco over his fh-
ther's mines.  Qld Jim Danby was ]\mg

in adltc.h n.adluuk a8 liquor could mnke

him,nnds Lind, not: being. sufliciently ac-

'tluumlcd with tht, old wretch to under-

stand that thaf was'his nornial condition,
was dragging him- out when Trix came
alotig. Another girl would have bean

{ averwhelmed with mortifieatjon, hut she

was not, She stood for o moment regard-
ing his operations, then said, in a voice,
whose pathos was unnatural at sixteen:—

‘OThint no use gettin’ him out of that.

i Hcll only tumble into the 'next one he

comes nerost,”

Lind looted up-and laughed.
I'l'diag him  out “if he 111193.
know whohe is #”

“Yes, I know him. He's my father.”

“Oh, I beg your parden,” he said, con-
fusedly, then added, “but we must get
him out of this, for the sun is so hot it
will kil® him.”

“"T'wouldn’t Le no great loss,” she
answored, taking one of the ltc'lploes arms
that Iy so disgustingly low, and helping
Lindsay with his burden,

It was nothing new for, her to lean
under it, and she took the experience
quite naturally ; but Liud, looking over
the ragged old ‘back’that. divided them,
felt o strong thrill of admiration. Not
the chivalrous, respectful admiration he
tendered generally to the sex, but the
curious pulse-thrilling one feels when
looking at any beauty fresh from the
hand of nature.

Not that poor Trix was gtrictly beauti-
ful, but there was a power in the firm
young mouth, an honesty in the dusky
gray eyes, a pathetiz grace in the badly
dresed figure, that appealed more power-
fully to his senses than all the dainty,
well-elad loveliness that had ever flashed
neroes his eyes.

Bhe thanked him when they reached
the hut, :Iig..ri!iulh) the sweet word home;
1qu11..(41 him in words that were ungrams-
matical and badly expressed, but which
were sweet in their very humility,

After that he met her very often on the
roads and by-roads, stumbled across her
ns ghe sat through the purple dusks of
glonming watching the tide voll up the
gray expanse of shore, eame upon her as
she lingered around the mines waiting to
see whether Jin was sufficiently sober'to
care for his dinner, sauntered past their
habitation and saw hor tine atier ting,
standing 1 her dusky beauty at the door-
way, holding erippled little Dan where
the sun's warm rays could fall upon his

“Well,
Do you

stunted body, ar trying to keep a wailing I

$he remembered him' well enough, bhut
at firet she scarcely noticed him. scarcely
raised her eyesiwlien he parted. By-end-
by;however, w hen it became hubitual for,
him to stand or walk beside her, to meet
herin her- loncly rambles, to talk with
her as no, one else had cyer talked, he
could geo the glad crimson flushing her
cyes at his approach, and yot, ns before,;
he thought he was doibg no harm. :

People talked and noticed that Trix |
was beginning to take more pains with
her personnl appearance, that her rags§
and rents were becoming fewer, her luxu-i§
riant hair was reseucd from iL-; formet 4

state -of picturesque dishevelnient, thatd
even her face had lost its old look  of
apathy, and flashed into shy, sweet awi-
mation. . They, the little world of goesip,
admired her none the more forit. Fo tcil
the truth, in circles where her name w ﬂ‘!l
familiar, many and many a hard un-
womanly tlunrr was said of her: but nwr[
and above mul apart from lhclr censure,
Trix was liappy. :

On what basis her happiness was found
od she searcely stopped to consider. Lv?

love for him vose ns o lawless impulse of

]wru.\tum tlc"p strong, fervent, never tu
he t-r.nllwtml never to be separated frony
her by cither heicht or depth or any;
ln\'mg thing. She never :llrul to think”
he had auy, feeling for her in return, m
her unlmvr};l untutered humility she wi m
satisfied to be with him, to watel him, to.
worship him.

—— "with passion wild, . }

Ad the Persinn worships the ;.;Im\ ig sun,”” -

" And Linday ? Well, as time \hifé-'f;ﬁ
nml the stupidity of the place beeame
more unnitigated, his thoughts were con-
centrated on Trix, Ile liked to see the
sudden lighting up of her face ; the trem-
ulous shyness of her voice he liked to
hears so she, poor child! hecame
meshes off Lis duily

en-
it
until it seemedl as i saparation was i
pussible. Only scemed s0, however, for
it was possible, as the proud mother that
shared lis scelusion knew.  Not only
pussible but probable, so she took no
pains to frustrate the intinaey, and only
smiled when peaple told her of it.

“Ifor you know,
conlidence in you,”

l;lllj_rlt'il in the

my boy, I have every
she said, “and I thinlk
you love we well enough to preserve my
-]I:m:w fabric. T know that temptations
will bwtt youngz men, but you nmust put
them aside ue best you can; anything
rather than a misallinnee.””

Lind Inughed, but reddened, and there
and then with faultless ingenuity che
made her plana,

“You needn't fear any alliance for a
while,” ho answerad, then  swuntered
down towards the shore, and standing on
a jagged peak of rock, saw Dunnie hask-
ing beneath it—saw Trix sitting on a
pile of seaweed, the baby in her arms,
the great woof of her hair tumbling over
her shouiders, and the baby face that was
gheltered by her pliant, graceful form.

“All asleep down there?' he ealled
out, and thea the glory and the shadows
chased her face and eyes, anud he ound
u place beside her on the sands.  “Don’t
you ever pet tired of that fellow ?” he
asked, pointing to her slunbering arm-
ful.

Trix lnughed the shy laugh that was
so wondrously sweet. “Yes, I'm always
tived of him, but there's nobody clse to
mind Lim, 0 me mnd Dannie have
it.”

Lind glanced at Dannie’s crippled
body, and felt one of his old thrills at the
girl’s gubtle generosity, at the innate re-
finement that crept out of her thoughts
and pervaded the homely t\lncwnms of
her everyday life,

I think that in that moment of en-
thusinsm he might have been tempted to
something rash. I think that, despito
his mother's warnings, he might, while
the spell was still npmllnim have enacted
King ( nplwtlu but it was only “a might
have been,” and he didu't.

Danuie fell usicep after o while, i
they sat under the shelter of the rocks.
She got in the great gray niche, and the
bright fuce, the leavy veil of hair, the

to do

fown at her feet; and talked as he had
Jeyer before talked to a woman,

- He told her of his life’s aspirations, his
i/manhood’s aims, and she, whose every
'oment was beset with'longings vague
knd grand, soid’ nothmg of them, only
listened to him as a faithful vassal listns
jto & lordly master. Once he looked up
: !.thar, and, smitten by“a audden senge
of his own egotism, said -

“Why don’t you talk, Trix? “/Here I
thave been telling you all that I ‘ever
wished for, aud you huven’t been a single
bit confidential-  What would you like
imost of anything in the world ?”

Auw intense hungriness. spread itsclf

[ over her fice, some of the old pathos came

hnck to her voice.
» “I guess T'want everything; but I can

tjust go on wanting, for I never get any-
ithing. Sometimes T'm just sick and

tired of life, and then again I wonder if
everything will go on just the same until
I'm an old i\'numu, and, by way of
change, death comes-along.”
¢ Perhaps you think she wanted to force
a proposal of some description, but she
didn’t,

He had more idea just then of taking
her to himself than ever le ,lu].tl l}efore,
but he only said : S

“Why, 'Trix, child, I thought you were’

‘very contented ; T had no idea that you
were so.unhappy.”’
Awain the lighting of fuce aud brow,

“{again the flash of deprecating sweetness

in the gray cyes, again the tremulous
| naivete of the childish voice,

o “P'menot unhappy now, but T jsed o
be all the time mad and sorry that I
couldn’t be o lady and dress up and be
pure and sweet like ladies always are.
Now, though T don't mind o mueh, I
want things just as bad as ever, hut I'm
pretty happy in spite of not gettin' them.’
Trix! Thot was the last, the
Last of her peace and happiness!

Poor very

Lind went .home that evening, and,
stepping unconsciously into thy breezy
found  awaitinge
very, very refty girl, A ogivl with a
bright, laughing face, and a  deli-
cate odor of violets lingering arvound her,
A girl that to the dainty tips of her rosy
nails was every inch a lady.

“Lind, this is Miss Edith Rodney, our
nearest neightor. I kidnapped her this
afternoon, and am going to keep her a
long while for my own especial benefit.”?

Lind stood for o moment in mystificn-
cation, until the laughing face came for-
ward,

Mr. Wirk looks horrified, and I don't
wonder, for this invasion is unpardonable.
I live ten miles nway, and Mrs. Kirk
brought me here this afternoon all un-
known to the master."”

Ile recovered himself by that time, and
enid, grncetally :

“The master must thenk her then for
a very unexpeeted pleasure.”

So for a time Mrs. IKirk had it herown
way. Trix was neglected, and Miss Rod-
ney filled all the spaces of Lind's life.

I can’t recapitnlate the days that fol-
lowed, eannot tell you how Trix and
Dannie and the baby sat on shore alone.
How an eager pathes crept into the
dusky eves, how the childish mouth
drooped in the corners, and the tangled
black hair went sullenly back to its old
negligence.

\lw; Rodney walked, drove, rutlo, and
sailed with Lind. Sang to him in the
cvenings, sauntered down to the mines
with him in the daytime, nnd at last she
heard of Trix |

It was nothing, of. course. Most girls,
I supposs, would have allowed the story
to pass - unnoticed, but Miss Rodnoy
didn't.  She waited her opportunity, and
by-and-by it eame.. Lind took her out
for u sail one evening just in tho searlet
glow of sunset,  Over the purple waters
they floated fur into the blazing west,
Over the tiny ripples that Miss Rodney's
pink fingers sent mio a thonsand im-
patient eurves.  She was sitting quietly
beside him, her deliente profile upturned,
her golden hair falling like shafis of

dining-room,

hare arms, and tho haby sleeping upon

lingoring sunlight aronnd her face.

him, a i Hkewise; but it is coutemptiblo ail the

passion culmmnted nnd he nsked hcr tb
be his wife, '

She was a girl" af Wunderfu“y aquick

parceptlona, and I sappose 'she had- half |

expected it, &0 ‘she -turned; with'  wo-
manly - honesty in her brown eyes, wos
manly tendernese in her clear voice:

“Before I answer you, Mr. Kirk, will
you reply to one question ? Whnl. did
you mean b} your attentions to Trix
Dsuby 7

“I meant nothing. T pnid Her 1o atten-'
tion that could be construed 'into ‘mean-
ing anything. Beyond walkiug and talk-
ing to her a few times, I know nothing
about the gicl.”. . . .

The curve of the auu-let llp;s llcepened

perceptibly, the clear voice hevamc'

carirest :

“Mr. Kirk, we may as well uud’wm(’dﬂd
cach other. You tell me this, and a=a
lady I am bound to believe you; but¥,
assure you it places your conduct in no
more fuvorable light. You menant noth-
ing, yow say, but whether you meant it
or not you know the girl loved you. You
know that every pussion and pleasure of
her life has been absorbed by you; that
your idle talks and chance mectings

have drawn her away from ler own ide-
ality to an ideal world.of sorrow and un.,

happiness. You thought you were doing
no harm. TPerhaps you did, but a gentle-
mun would have thought, a géntlenuin
would' never have p'crfurmud sieh ' an
action—"

“From which I reason that I am nota
gentleman,  Thank you, Miss Rodney !”
lll.s Saxpn face !11:-‘!1(_-(] wvith indignation
as he spoke, but she continued undaunt-
edly.

“Not the icast necessity, T assure you.
My only regret is that I cannot place you
under decper ohligations, that iy words

1 are insuflicient to tell you all T think of

awnduet—the
cowardice

Tour e Laso,
that conld iuduce any man,
formed in the image of Lis Creator, to win
a woman’s henrt mutlv pour passer le
temps, - I iz common. l know seores and

hundreds of your sct and compeers, o

vnwendlnandy

sume.  Iu your ease it is more than con-
temptible, for though the girl's social
stution is neneath yours, the station and
the nature her God lns miven her is as much
above yon ns the mountnins are ahove
the earth:  Turthermore, despite the in-
tensity of your selfishness and her, ignor-
ince, you loved her”

The color fuded from his checks, he
drew one short, hard breath, and answe -
ed nothing.

“T repent it, in asort of way you loved
her, and you do not love me; but my
position is more advantugeous, and you
asked me to be your wife, Facing her
wrongs, egotism is disgusting; but with
all due deference, 1 will briefly inform
you that I am engrged to a man who
would scorn the aizusement that enicr-
tained you so immensely,

She paused out of breath,

“And now, Mr. Kirk, will you be kind
enough to turn, I have to drive home te-
night, you must remember ¥

So he turned, and in perfect silence
they floated on their homeward way, Sho
sat at the stern, one hand rippling the
waters, both cyes watching the curyes
she wade.

Nearer and neaver grew the village,
and still neither o them spoke. - She be-
came tived of rippling, and, sccing a
Lough floating on the water, stretched one
shapely hand towards it, leaned her lithe
body * forward, and then—then, while
Lindsay Kirk was thinking of a more
manly future; was dreaming of Trix's
shy face and intensely happy eyes ; vhile
Miss Roduey was thinking over her girls,
ixh thoughts ; while a pairof dusky, eager,
cyes watched them from the shore, the
boat upset, and the two were struggling
in the water. The sail flapping lazily
uround, struck Lind as he fell, but Miss
Rodney had just sufficient conscionsness
to seream, in hor eliay young v aiee -

“Help us ! Oh, my God! Help ! We're
drowning!"

To hear over the water a voice a5 sweet
and girlish asg her own.,

“IHold on! Hold on to the boat, and
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TRl PQT} I'I{‘\ lmbv qumt \\hl[(. (he motherof tha ﬁumly Eln i!a-,hcd cup like the tmted beauty | For o long time he watched her; lazily { I'll bo.there in g mmute AN e
T 7= = [ regaled hersel{ with a drunken sleep. 3 an-olil Vundy*ce picture. . Ho -lay |at first, then admiringly, apd at Inst  his | :So w:th‘e‘nem bpm"qf deéppn', b}w

ears.

clong tightly ' on, held with superhurnan
stréngth'thd man’ she 8o de&p?’ed upfil
with yitick, short’ atmkeq the boat of re-’
fuge was hesuIe them. -

0 Trix,, lmrry 1" shescréamed. “Hll;--
ry, for I can’t hold on s minute lunger! 2
Even while she; spoke;; Trix-was besido
her, and Edith gtill cried: "Eclp him
in first. Dlitry to hold on” ..

89 Trix, with her strong: oungu'mrn,
helped hint in‘first'ad’ ien '
ney.~The -next ahet-{ M
h elplessly, powerlessly Betsveén the boats:
| Ten minutes after, two sturdy miners
had rowed to the reacue.ér:]inlfmhm‘
later, Lind, opested his e;ba, and- éeanb;

Miss Rui]ney ditting him wigh ‘'a’
white, awe-stricken fac m‘ui'ﬂzupeﬁ-_—-‘-"

“Where is Trix ?”
¢ | »Ehon awaited hungrily the- ansyer;mo,
?no gave, for Trix had drifted out-into .
!I:e sep. . of  eternity. Out thrullghrlhe
ipplitg waters to the[,olden gates of the
Zerndl Cny.'\\'hem pain nnd sorm\\ are -

unkno;\u- e IR
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The grentest of physical paradoxes is
the sunbeam. It is the most potent and
versatile foree we have, und yet ‘it be- -
Laves itself like the gentlest ‘and most.
sccommodating.  Nothing can'full mgre,
softly or more silently upon the earth.
than the rays of our great lllmumn’—-—nm.
éven the feathery flukes ot enow, which
thread their way tlll(lllbll Ihc atmosphere
as if th(“v were too filmy to )u.ltl to the
Aemarils of gmvn\' like "nmr.thmgs
The most delicate slip of gold-Teaf, etinm—
-&d ns a target-to thesun’s shatfts, is not
stirzed to the extent of hair, ithough an:
infunt’s fuintest breath would vet it into
tremulous motion, * The. tenderest of hu-
man —1ie ptipil of tho
thongh plerced and bufleed each day by
thousands of sutbening, suffors nu_ paia
during the process, but rejoices in their
sweetness, and  hlosees the useful 1 gt
Yet afew of those rays, insinuating them.
selves into & muss of iron, like the Britan: ¢
nin. Tubolur  Bridge, mll .compel  the
closely-kuit particles to separate, angd wil[
move the whole enormous fubric with as
much ense us a giant would stir a straw.
The play of thuse beams upon our sheety
of water litts up layer aiter layer iuto
the atmosphere, and hoists whole rivers
from ther beds, only to drop them again
in snows.upon the hills, or in fottening
showers upon the plains. Let but the
air drink in a little more sunshine at one
place than another, and out of it #prings
the tempest or the hurricane, which deso-
lates a whole region in its lunatic wrath.
The marvelis that a power which is enpas
ble of assuming such a diversity of forms,
and of prod icing such stupendous wmllq
should comc to us in o gentle, so pence-
ful, and so unpretentivus a zaise.—[Ru-
ral CARoOLINTAN,

0Hr Hel B
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New Use ror Cars~-The late lma\'\'
rains this spring have given vs the prom-
ise of abundance of strawherries, To
keep oft” the birds how sinple, how cer-
tain, how small is the cost of a ent on a
small chain gliding on  wire, and giving
the animal the mn]l;, up and down the
whole length of the Straw berry beds. A
knot at ench end of the wire readily
prevents the cat from twisting round the
post which supports the wire, and a small
kennel placed in the middle of the walk
affords her o shelter and a home for her
kittens. In large garcens a second cat
is required, and the young ones in their
frequent visits, to cath other greatly assist
in searivg away the birds. I have for
niore t]mn 30 years used, and secen used
with perfeet success, this easy’ method of
protecting fruit, and the \c)‘} same plan
i3 equally good in keeping 'hares and
rabbits off flower beds.” After’ the first
few days eats in no way dislike this par-
tinl restraint, and when set qoite l'rou,
after a £l woeks walch! B3] 1 off
their own acdeord contine on guard. The
kittens, more’ especially, attach them.
selves to this garden occupation, and of
their own accord, become the gardener's

e.‘.l.".l_‘:,‘ wil

best allies.—[Cor. Land and Waler.



